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silent for a moment, then angrily banged his enormous
fist down on the table. " Ah, those damned machine-guns !
And it's all your fault, Chumakov ! If we'd managed to
capture even four of them. . . . Now, of course, they'll
drive us out of the place. Well, dismiss! We'll spend
the night in Vieshenska, if we're not driven out, and at
dawn we'll advance into the region. . . ."
The night passed quietly. At one end of Vieshenska
were the men of the insurgent squadron, at the other the
garrison battalion, with the communists and Young Com-
munists who had joined it. Only two blocks of houses
separated the enemies, but neither side dared to make a
night attack.
Next morning the squadron abandoned the village
without a fight, and made off in a south-easterly direction.